Queen of Sbela's fatb
which stretches from the coast at Khurramabad and Shahsavar
up to the watershed, over all the Seh Hizar. Shahsavar is to
be the port, and the timber and mineral wealth of the moun-
tains are all to be exploited. Rashly, as it proved, I said that I
was interested in maps and would like to see those of her
husband, to get some idea from him as to the heights, for
my own aneroid, which only reaches 10,000 feet, was going
to be useless above Mian Rud.
We now went to bathe in the green tvvilit cave, with 'Aziz on
guard before it. The water was warm and dim, with small
ferns at the edge, the cave just big enough for two people to
move in comfortably, about three feet in depth. It was so
pleasant, being the first real bath for three weeks, that I stayed
in much too long, and felt rather ill for the rest of the day, for
the water is evidently full of sulphur and iron.
The lady continued her woes through lunch and after; in
the light of her fears the peace of the little valley was shattered.
When the sun got low she mounted her mule and departed.
She felt towards me as a sister, said she, and pressed a sheep-
skin waistcoat on me regardless of protest. She was going
south again next day and, Dieu merci, would need it no more.
Hardly had she rounded the corner of the valley, than the
despised inhabitants returned, pulled out their bags of tobacco,
filled their long pipes, and settled down for a comfortable chat.
It was getting dark much more quickly than in the open
mountains of the night before. A dank feeling fell upon the
air, and suddenly, noiseless and insidious, a white mist that
had crept up the valley lay with its snout pushed along the
river towards us. In another minute it had enveloped us,
drizzling gently.
My tent is an affair made of two pieces of canvas which
button together, but of which I had brought only one so as to
travel more lighdy. This, when erected, reached aboyt half-
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